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The same conduct is observed at all other times. When the 
royal family go out among the villagers, there is no such 
running after their carriages, or crowding to get a sight of 
royalty, as disgusted her Majesty on her first, and only, visit to 
respectable Brighton. On the contrai-y, at Balmoral the simple 
people content themselves with a distant respectful recogni- 
tion — a touch of the hat, or a curtsey, which is invariably and 
graciously returned ; and so the British Queen and her 
husband are enabled to enjoy their autumn holiday in their 
own fashion. 

About two miles from Balmoral, on the same side of the 
river Dee, there is a small castellated mansion belonging to 
the Prince, which is known thereabouts as Abergeldie Castle. 
This is the Highland residence of the Duchess of Kent and her 
suite during the period of the Queen's visit. It is a plain 
substantial-looking house, with nothing but a square tower in 
the centre to distinguish it from many a private gentleman's 
mansion ; but its situation is delightful. Standing close by 
the side of the river, and embosomed in thick woods of birch, 
which abound in this neighbourhood, it has a charming out- 
look. The visitor to this spot, if he be at all romantic, can 
easily understand the sort of feeling which inspired Burns, on 
this neighbourhood, to write his charming " Birks of 
Aberfeldy." 

The district all around the royal residence is well stocked 
■with game, and affords abundant sport for the Prince and his 
friends. Deer-stalking, grouse-shooting, lake and river fish- 
ing, and such other out-door exercises and amusements as are 
common to Scotland, are to be found whenever they are 
required, and many a good day's sport is, no doubt, cheer- 
fully afforded to visitors. 



WODLSr AND HIS RELIGION. 

The authors who have hitherto written upon Wodin and his 
religion are far from inspiring confidence in the reader. We 
cannot pretend to give more than a brief sketch of some of 
their statements, which, though not free from error, deserve 
attention on account of having been long current. It is sup- 
posed that this mysterious personage was originally king of a 
tribe on the borders of the Caspian sea. A contemporary of 
Mithridates, he was on the point of entering into an alliance 
with him against Rome ; but the death of the King of Pontus 
disarranged his plans, and henceforward he thought only of 
gi^^ng scope to the warlike tendencies of his people by 
attempting the conquest of Germany. Aided by the counsels 
of the philosopher Mimer and his wife Frigga, or Prey a, he 
managed dm-ing this e.tpedition to give his people the religion 
on which he had long been meditating, and of which he was 
destined to be the principal hero. Its fundamental principle 
was the consecration of suicide. Whoever died a natural 
death bore the reproach of a coward, and incurr?! tne penalty 
of future punishment. 

As the believers in tliis creed regarded life as a burden from 
which they were bound to seek release, they boldly faced the 
storms and ice of the ocean around Iceland where they estab- 
lished their colonies. One division of this nation, known by the 
generic name of Northmen, went and settled, in the ninth and 
tenth centuries, in Normandy, to which they gave their name ; 
and by their invasion they completely changed the political 
aspect of the whole of France. But Wodin pursued his con- 
quests in the north, and apportioned immense empires to his 
sons Bagded and Segded, after subduing Sweden and Den- 
mark at the head of his hordes. Having reposed for some 
time from the toils of war, he invaded Norway, and gave it 
as a heritage to his son Sa^mungua. It is stipposed that about 
this time the followers of Wodin took the name of Scandi- 
navians. 

Thus the life of this hero was spent in victories ; and, it 
may be added, that he died as he had lived. Por seeing his 
end was near, and not wishing to belie what he had advanced, 
he assembled his people, and after delivering a speech in 
which he summed up the principles of his religion, he stabbed 
himself and his wife with his poniard ; upon which the aged 



who were present, melted to tears, fell upon their swords ; and 
the young, inflamed with ardour, rushed to new exploits. 

Among a people so enthusiastic as the Scandinavians the 
recollection of Wodin could not but produce a lasting impres- 
sion. His death, accompanied by such striking circumstances, 
naturally tended to increase their veneration for hire, and 
before long they came to regard him as a god, though ho had 
only proclaimed himself a prophet of the divinity. ■ According 
to the poets, Wodin combined an invincible courage with such 
a remarkable eloquence, that he improvised verse in the course 
of his speeches. Some idea of the religion of Wodin may be 
gathered from the description of it contained in the " Edda," 
a poem said to have been composed in the eleventh and 
twelfth centuries by various authors. The first part of the 
"Edda" explains the doctrines relating to v.-orship, the crea- 
tion and the battles of the giants ; the second treats only of 
the quarrels of the gods. There are twelve gods ; Wodin is 
then- chief; and he has one hundred and twenty-six attri- 
butes of his own. Frigga, his wife, is the goddess of pleasures. 
Thor, his son, is the god of thunder, corresponding to Zeus • 
among the Greeks and Jupiter among the Romans: Loke is 
the god of evil ; he is the Beelzebub of the Scandinavians ; he 
never ceases— says a writer, with great simplicity — from play- 
ing tricks with the gods. Niflheim is their lower world ; 
Hela, the goddess of death, and daughter of Loke, presides 
there; her body is half stone and half flesh, to indicate 
the principle of life and destruction. Adulterers, perjm-ed 
persons, and cowards, lie weltering in a green lake, formed 
by the poison of serpents, in which they are incessantly swal- 
lowed up and thrown back again by frightful monsters. 
Walhalla is their paradise'; a bridge composed of a rainbow is 
the only entrance to it; Heimdall is the keeper. This giant 
has teeth of pure gold ; he sees as well in the night as in the 
day, and hears the wool grow on the back of sheep ! There in 
the midst of clouds warriors partake of banquets, served up 
by nymphs, called AValkiries. Their most agreeable pastime 
is that of renewing in heaven the combats in which they 
engaged upon earth, and challenging even Wodin himself to 
fight them. Surrounded by scalds,— /. e. poets occupying 
much the same position among the Scandinavians as the 
bards among the Scots— who celebrate their exploits in song, 
they never grow old. To give our readers some idea of the 
character of these tribes, we here quote from the death-soig 
of Reyner Lodbrog, King of Denmark, v/hich ends thus : — 

" We fought sword in hand on the day in which I saw a 
thousand of my enemies prostrate in the dust, near a cape of 
England ; a stream of blood flowed down from our swords, 
the'an-ows whizzed through the air as they iiew against the 
helmets. 

" We fought sword in hand. What is the destiny of a 
valiant man but to fall in the first rank under a shower of 
weapons ? He who has never been wounded passes a tedious 
life, andtlie coward never has any enjoyment. 

" We fought sword in hand. But I now And that men are 
carried along by destiny. There are few of them who can 
resist the decrees of the fates. O could I have supposed this 
would be the end of my life, when half-dead I was still 
shedding torrents of blood, when I sank the vessels in the 
gulfs of Scotland ; and that I should be a prey to wild beasts ! 

" We fought sword in hand. But I am full of joy at the 
thought that a banquet is preparmg for me in the palace of 
the <'ods. Soon, seated in the splendid abode of Wodin, we 
shall druik out of the skulls of our enemies. A brave man 
fears not death ; I will not pronounce words of terror on 
entering Wodin's hall. 

"We fought sword in hand. Ah! if my sons knew the 
torments I endure; if they knew that venomous serpents 
gnaw my bosom, how ardently would they desire to engage in 
tierce conflicts ; for their mother has given them a vaUant 

heart. .„r ,. 

' ' We fought sword in hand. But it is time to finish. \\ odm 
sends me goddesses to conduct me to his palace. I am going 
to the regions above to drink beer with the gods. Jly life is 
at its end, I shall die with joy." 



